Connecticut College

Digital Commons @ Connecticut College
English Faculty Publications

English Department

Spring 1988

Love Song: Accidental Species
Charles Hartman
Connecticut College, cohar@conncoll.ed

Follow this and additional works at: http://digitalcommons.conncoll.edu/engfacpub
Part of the Poetry Commons
Recommended Citation
Hartman, Charles O. "Love Song: Accidental Species." Ploughshares 1 (1988): 142-3. Web.

This Article is brought to you for free and open access by the English Department at Digital Commons @ Connecticut College. It has been accepted for
inclusion in English Faculty Publications by an authorized administrator of Digital Commons @ Connecticut College. For more information, please
contact bpancier@conncoll.edu.
The views expressed in this paper are solely those of the author.

Emerson College

Love Song: Accidental Species
Author(s): Charles O. Hartman
Source: Ploughshares, Vol. 14, No. 1 (1988), pp. 142-143
Published by: Ploughshares
Stable URL: http://www.jstor.org/stable/40349787 .
Accessed: 26/03/2013 10:30
Your use of the JSTOR archive indicates your acceptance of the Terms & Conditions of Use, available at .
http://www.jstor.org/page/info/about/policies/terms.jsp

.
JSTOR is a not-for-profit service that helps scholars, researchers, and students discover, use, and build upon a wide range of
content in a trusted digital archive. We use information technology and tools to increase productivity and facilitate new forms
of scholarship. For more information about JSTOR, please contact support@jstor.org.

.

Ploughshares and Emerson College are collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve and extend access to
Ploughshares.

http://www.jstor.org

This content downloaded from 136.244.17.45 on Tue, 26 Mar 2013 10:30:06 AM
All use subject to JSTOR Terms and Conditions

142

CharlesO. Hartman
Love Song:AccidentalSpecies
Remember
whenwe wereintroduced
to theonlymanin Oregonwho had seen Diomeda
Albatross
also known
cauta,theWhite-Capped
as Shy,whosenormalrangeis deep airdeep
offthecontinental
shelf,and spokeoftheHarlequinDuck,
ofHistrionicus
Rather
histrionicus:
small,he said;
silent.You lookedat himstrangely.
He said
mostly
in hisquietvoicethattheeggsare creamy,
half
a dozenstrong,
thedownies
to swimrapidsand negotiate
smallfalls.
readyat hatching
we feltcompetent
to anyfalls.Whatever
Already
theonlymanin Oregonwho knew
theshyDiomedahas touched,in thewayofbirds,
has turnedto gold.He cannoteat them,he toldus,
dulleyeson yourcrackerthickwithpate.
fixing
The thought
ofopen seasongiveshimagoraphobia.
He feels
at homedownamonggrassesin thesaltmarsh,and is afraid
in simpleways,likethescholarofhistory
who has turnedold.
Becausehe is obvious,he is written
off:thatwas themessage
ofhissoftface.He had hismoment,
whenthelong
campaignto save thePeregrine
jibed
withsomebody'ssuddensentiment
forfurseals;then
therestmovedon to whalesand lefthimto thefalcons,high
and dry:Diomedano moreuse to him
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- I sayinyour
be known
thanHistrionicus
whomifthetruth
ear
thatis a shardofheron'segg andwas
eventhateveningroundedlikea home- whom,I say,
notcertainly
he has neverglimpsedand might
know
thatkeepshouseon thesea.
fromtheCommonMerganser
His dreams
Hudsonian
beginthesedayswithLimosabaemastica,
Godwit,and unfoldbystagesonlya foolwouldmock
towardHeloise'sHummingbird,
whirring
amongtheMexican
ofheavyblossomwhosenamehe neverforgets,
clusters
a littlebeyondhimwherehe glides
forward
Atthis,
Athos,
freely
murmuring
in thebrokendawn.
Attis,
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